On James Welch's Poems James T?te
It is interesting to see in these three new poems by James Welch that he has turned to the landscape of Greece the same eye for detail, the same insight and wit, that characterized his style in his first book. I have an irrational distaste for what might be called "Cretan Holiday Poetry," but Jim's poems here exist in human spheres, on a one-to-one basis, and avoid the cultivated sympathy for "the Glory and Suffering of Ancient Greece." In the small poem "Flies" he sud denly sees that a certain friendship of his is based on the notion of help. 
